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JOSEF HER.OLD, L. L. D.
Dr. Eduard Gregr and Dr. Josef Herold are
universally acknowledged to be the greatest ora
tors of the Young Chekh party.
While Gregr is
more impassionate, impetuous and vehement in
his delivery, Dr. Herold's speeches are, on the
contrary, marked by a certain aristocratic moder
ation, and the enemies of Bohemia themselves
listen to him with greater attention.
In the par
liamentary war against the infamous Austro-

Bohemian "settlement," proposed in 1889-1890,
Dr. Herold has proved^himself to be one of the
stanchest defenders of t he autonomy of Bohemia.
Everywhere he vigorously opposed the "settle
ment": in the Parliament, in the committees, and
in numerous political meetings, until it was finally
defeated.
Dr. Herold is presently practicing law
in the city of V inohrady, and is a member of b oth
the Diet and the Parliament. He was born in 1 850.
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Since the thirteenth of the last month Prague again
has jury trials. With the declaration of the state of
siege at Prague a year ago (Sep. 13, 1893), the right to a
trial by jury was taken away, though but for a year, the
fundamental state law not allowing any longer suspension
at any one time. The state of siege, however, has not been
revoked. All criminal prosecutions begun prior to Sep
tember 13th will be conducted before the special tribunals
without juries.

-x-

*

*

The Austro-Hungarian delegations (the joint ministry
of the two parts of the empire) have met at Buda Pesth.
The joint budget for 1895 calls for 149,379,913 fl., four
million more than that of the last year. Of this sum, 47,539,72011. will be covered by the surplus of last year's
customs duties, the rest, nearly 102 million florins, will
have to be raised by taxation.
Of the big sum the Aus
trian half of the monarchy will, as usual, have to pay the
larger portion, to-wit: 69,000,000 florins.
*

*
*

The editor is not responsible for the opinions expressed by contributors.
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Chicago has five Bohemian candidates for the state leg
islature, three on the democratic, and two on the republi
can ticket.
*

*
*

The editor of the VOICE, Mr. J. J. Krai, has accepted
an editorial position on the "Slavie", the oldest Bohemian
paper in the United States, and has removed to Racine,
Wisconsin.
*

*

Now that the Ethnological Exhibition for 1895 is a cer
tainty, the interest of the Bohemians of this country in
that enterprise will surely increase. The Bohemians of
Chicago are making preparations for a representative ex
hibit at Prague and invite co-operation. In our next
issue we hope to be able to report substantial progress.
* * *

The exports from the United states to Austria Hun
gary are of little account at present.
They consist, for
the most part, of raw materials, machinery and hardware.
The reason for this is mainly the high protective tariff of
Austria.
With a duty, for instance, of 40 florins per 100
kilograms of canned fruits and from 94 to 300 florins per
100 kilograms of cotton goods, it is impossible, or, at least,
very difficult for American manufacturers to compete in
the Austrian markets.
Hardly anything under the head
of dry goods or groceries are sent, and no liquids, with
the exception of petroleum.
Petroleum seems to be
shipped entirely to the satisfaction of the importers.
U. S. CONSULAR REPORTS.
*

*
*

The committee in charge of the proposed Ethnological
Exhibition at Prague have announced that the exhibition
will not on any account be postponed, but will surely take
place in 1895. This authoritative announcement has been
thought necessary in view of the fact, that certain journ
als had expressed doubts as to the probable fate of the ex
hibition, intimating that it might not be held after all,
owing to the displeasure felt by the emperor at the alleged
non-loyal action of the directors, in not selecting any mem
ber of the imperial family for protector of the exhibition,
as has always been the custom. However, the committee
could not consistently have acted otherwise, while the peo
ple of Bohemia were in opposition to the goverment.
Francis Joseph has repeatedly slighted the Bohemians—
now let him take a dose of his own medicine.
-x-

*

*

During the one year's existence of the state of siege at
Prague, the special tribunals have sentenced various per
sons to varying terms of imprisonment aggregating more
than 200 years, of which 961 years is the share of the un
happy boys, whom the watchful governmental organs de
clared to be members of an imaginary society called the
Omladina (Young Men).
This is a fair record even for
an Austrian criminal court.

Among the recent French publications we note a con siderable number of works on Slavonic matters. Most
of these are naturally devoted to Russia though now and
then one also finds books treating of Bohemia. This time
we are able to report the publication of the Ballades et
chammis populaires tcheques ei bulgares par Achille Millien
(Popular Ballads and Folksongs of Bohemia and Bulgaria,
by Achille Millien), published by Alphonse Lemerre,
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Paris, 1894. La Nouvelle Revue of Sep. 1, 1894, says of the
book:
"The Slavs are said to possess an instinctive passion for
dancing and singing. Their popular poetry is unusually
rich in love songs full of grace and delicacy. M. Achille
Millien has well preserved the sentiment and originality
of those curious compositions in his elegant translations."

VOJTA NAPRSTEK.

In Vojta Niiprstek Bohemia has lost one of her
most noble-minded sons, her Franklin and Peabody in one person, we might say.

Like the re

nowned Philadelphian, Naprstek was an enthusias
tic friend of liberty, possessing at the same time,
a keen insight into the practical needs of the peo
ple.

As a young man of 22 and a University

student at Vienna, he took part in the revolution
of 1848.

Having been consequently banished

from the country, he fled

to the United States,

where for a decade he breathed the air of p olitical
and religious freedom, both of wh ich he champion
ed earnestly in all his life.

Here both his brain

and muscle were severely tested in the struggle
for existence.

Naprstek shunned no honorable

work, and he stood the test well.

After many

vicissitudes he established himself at Milwaukee,
as a bookseller and publisher of a German journal,
th'e jblugblatter, disseminating those liberal no
tions, which he has ever been known to cherish
and propagate.
Advocating, at a mass-meeting
of Boh emian-Americans near Manitowoc, Wis., the
election of John C. F remont in 1856, he thus aided
in the establishment of t he first Bohemian journal
(republican) i n this country. With a rich store of
information, Naprstek returned to his native land
in 1858, and all his doings since that time have
been characterized by an unusual zeal for the com
mon good—for Naprstek was a liberal, publicspirited man, if th ere ever was one.
He first be
came noted for his many public lectures, in which
he advocated woman's rights: he always took
sides with the oppressed.
In his public spirit and his practical instincts,
Niiprstek was an American—he was always proud
of his American citizenship—but his heart was a
true Bohemian's heart.
The only ambition he
knew was to work and labor for the common good
of his fellowmen and his country. The industrial
Museum and the Library established by him will
be two lasting monuments of h is name. He had
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long cherished the idea of establishing, at
Prague, an industrial museum, patterned somewhat
after t hat of K ensington. For years he had labor
ed, travelled and gathered material—while in the
United States, he corresponded with 225 Ameri
cans (of whom 45 were women) on the subject—
until at last he saw his plans fulfilled. The muse
um has fine q uarters in a spacious building, which
Naprstek'has generously donated to the city of
Prague. The Industrial Museum has become a
great school, teeming with instructive object lesson
and many an important reform and new departure
in t he industrial world has made its way into Bo
hemia through that institution.
Naprstek was a thorough democrat, a man of
unaffected manners, independent in everything.
In political life h e stood alone among his contem
poraries.
In the sixties, he naturally joined the
friends of his youth, Palacky, Rieger and Brauner.
In 1863 he'was elected to the Diet by the district
of Lo mnice and Nova Paka; his home then became
a meeting place for the deputies, who held here
many an important consultation. However, when
in the seventies, the dissensions between the
Young and the Old Chekh parties became too
pronounced, Naprstek retired from the turmoil of
political life. Still he retained the esteem and
the highest respect of every Bohemian, irrespec
tive of party.
There was only one faction that
heaped calumy upon him: the clericals, who could
not forgive h im that he had abandoned the Catho
lic church, that he had been married by a civil
officer, and in his will had made a provision for
the cremation of his body without any religious
rites whatever. We understand the indignation
of the Catholic Clergy, but still we believe t hey
ought to allow everybody else what they demand
for themselves: freedom of o pinion.
Naprstek sincerely welcomed to his house every
one that would bring to Bohemia the fruitful
knowledge of fore ign lands and customs, a nd thus
he became a patron of a ll great Bohemian trav
elers like Dr. Holub, Dr. Stecker, Feistmantel,
Korensky and Vraz.
He particularly admired
the Orient, and the collection of books on Oriental
matters, now in his library, is the most complete
one in Bohemia. His library he loved no less
than the Industrial Museum.
He considered it a
necessity—not a luxury.
His best energies have
been devoted to his home, the golden Prague,
which he made his heir. He never refused his aid
and always gave his hearty support to the weak
and oppressed. Truly, a noble man was he !
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THE SITUATION IN BOHEMIA.

Were we to describe the general situation in
Bohemia in as few words as possible, we should
say: good crops, state of si ege at Prague, opposi
tion to the government and growth of so cialism.
The Austrian government seems to loose sight
of its true mission, whenever it has to deal with
the people of B ohemia. In our judgment, and in
the judgment of all civilized men, the only duty
of a government is to protect its citizens in the
enjoyment of life, liberty and property; the Aus
trian government, however, bestows unduly favors
upon some nationalities (the Germans, Poles and
Italians), while it tramples upon the rights of
others, the Bohemians, Slovenes and Russians.
The new coalition ministry is particularly determ
ined in its zeal to crush the "rebellious" Bohem
ians, who have courage enough to demand equal
rights with others.
The state of si ege at Prague, w hich was declared
over a year ago (Sept. 13, 1 893), has been con
tinued with unrelenting severity, and the indica
tions are, that the governmental edict, by which that
warlike measure has been enacted, will not be re
voked until after the coming elections; in the
shade of t he bayonet the government hopes to sesecure the election of some of its partisans, in spite
of the people's opposition. For the sake of justice
we hope that the unrighteous schemes of the
government will fail this time.
The continuation of th e state of si ege at Prague
has all along been a violation of t he law.
It is in
one of the three exceptional cases only, that the
law of A ustria allows the maintenance of t he state
of s iege, to-wit: 1. In time of war . 2. During
internal commotions. 3. When frequent treason
able conspiracies or disturbances of the peace
menace the security of the state. The state of
siege the government has sought to justify by
pretending, that there were treasonable conspira
cies formed by the young people of Prague, as evi
denced in the trial of the Omladina.
The trial
did not disclose any conspiracy at all, but the
state of siege has been continued.
Even if we
grant, that there were sufficient reasons, then for
the enactment, still there are no reasons why the
state of siege should be continued.
None of the
conditions enumerated in the statue does exist
now at Prague. There is no war, no internal com
motions—the people of P rague are as peaceful as
can be desired—and yet the government, arbitrar
ily deprives them of m ost of the ir rights of c itizen
ship, takes away the trial by jury and places the

city and its surroundings under a regime suitable
for war, but not for peace. There must really be
something rotten in a government which has to
resort to like unlawful measures in time of peace!
Meanwhile the opposition of the Bohemian
people to the present government continues in
full vigor, and, notwithstanding the repeated ef
forts of t he government to crush it by all means,
whether lawful or not, it has not abated a whit.
If the oppressive measures of the government
have had any effect upon the people of Bohemia,
it has been to strengthen the spirit of o pposition,
as we may rightly judge f rom the growth of the
new radical party.
It is true the new party has not been organized
yet,and has no representatives in the Diet or Reichsrath; it is, nevertheless, a significant fact that the
radical element of t he Young Chekh party is gain
ing strength. The origin of the new party, whose
adherents style themselves "progressists," is traced
to a political speech of Dr.Thomas Garrick Masaryk,
professor of philosophy at the University of
Prague and an ex-member of the Reichsrath. The
learned
gentleman
expressed
himself
to
the effect, that it was high time for the radicals
to organize into an independent party, with a pro
gram broader than that of the Young Chekhs. It
is curious to note, that the new party numbers uni
versity students among its foremost members.
While German students are devotees of c hauvin
ism, their Slavonic colleagues (Russians, Bohem
ians) are zealous students of industrial and social
problems. The new party naturally has numerous
adherents among the young people generally—
who is not hopeful and sanguine when blood runs
fast?—and it includes likewise all workingmen,
who have not thrown off allegiance to Bohemia,
and whose cause the new party professes to es
pouse.
In its platform the progressist party declares
itself in favor of a personal union between Bohem
ia and the rest of t he Austrian countries, for com
plete separation of church and state, for equal
rights of women in schools, politics and the social
world, and for state socialism, that is, for eight
hour work, universal minimum wages, universal
suffrage, s ecret ballot, etc.
This program is e vi
dently much more comprehensive, than that of t he
Young Chekhs, whose leading idea is that of t he
historical rights of the Bohemian state, the inde
pendence of w hich to secure is t heir chief aim and
object. They do not propose to consider the other
problems we have enumerated, until they shall have
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secured Bohemia an independent position among
the Austrian states, when they hope to be able to
cope with other pressing questions of t he day. The
progressist program bears a striking resemblance
to that of the European social democracy.
Its
authors, however, including Professor Masaryk and
others, are all very wealthy men, and the socialism
of rich men cannot be considered dangerous.
The growth of the radical party alarmed the
ever watchful clericals. In order to counteract
the effects of t he democratic movement in Bohem
ia, they arranged what they were pleased to
called a "convention of Bohemian Slavonian Cath
olics" at Brno (Brrinn), J uly 31st, August 1st and
2nd. The convention was not called in t he inter
est of r eligion or morality, as one would naturally
suppose: on the contrary, the delegates gave their
time and attention wholly to politics.
It was a
significant fact that the convention was planned,
not by the people or the clergy of Moravia, but by
a few high ecclesiastics, assisted by feudal nobles,
like the Counts Belcredi and Schoenborn, endeav
oring to force the coalition program upon the peo
ple of Moravia.
Happily, the convention was a
flat failure: the people can no longer be made be
lieve, t hat the clergy and the nobility are its
friends.
The indications are, in g eneral,-that the people
of Bohemian countries will endorse and re-elect
all of th eir representatives now in the opposition,
and no insidious whisperings of t he nobles, or the
ecclesiastical princes, will persuade them to desert
the standard of h ome rule.
T H E FU N D A M E N T A L AR T I C L E S .

(CONCLUDED.)

It seemed now as if th e Bohemians were a t last
to see their hopes fulfilled, an d to secure homerule
and comparative independence for their country.
However, the sworn enemies of Bohemian freedom
were not idle, and strained their every nerve in
order to defeat the new constitutional measures.
When the Articles were made public, the jour
nals of V ienna raised a storm, pretending to guard
the unity of t he empire; Austrian diplomatists who
favored the rule of t he German minority, were en
raged to see Bohemia become a country of equal
rights. The enemies of B ohemia looked first for
allies; the ex-minister Giskra went to Budapesth
to seek the aid of the Magyars; in the Diets of
Cisleithania (with the exception of t he Tyrol) the
German deputies denounced the Fundamental
Articles; and even the influence of Berlin was
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brought to bear upon the emperor and his council
ors—an unheard-of, unwarranted interference of
one country in the internal affairs of another. Both
the count Beust, chancellor of the empire, and the
count Andrassy, the Hungarian premier, strove
with might and main to thwart the autonomist
plans of the Hohenwart ministry.
The emperor then called together the Grand
Council of t he Crown, in which all the three min
istries (Austrian, Hungarian and Imperial)were re
presented; the meeting, presided over by the em
peror himself, declared the Fundamental Articles
to be "dangerous", as threatening the safety of th e
empire, and the Bohemians were to be peremp
torily asked to give up the Articles and submit the
rights of the Bohemian Crown to the decision of
the Reichsrath. Rieger and Clam-Martinic were
again called to Vienna and the proposition made
to them. It was indignantly refused. On the 30th
of Oc tober the emperor laid before Hohenwart a
new rescript' which virtually annulled that of Sep.
12th; Hohenwart refused to sign it and at once re
signed his office, a long with all his colleagues ex
cept Holzgethan. To the amazement of the
nation, all its hopes were frustrated at one blow
at the very moment when everyone expected, that
all t he rightful demands of the Bohemian people
would be granted!
A new imperial rescript was read to the Diet o n
November 4th. A committee of thirty prepared
an answer, which was read Nov. 8th by the prince
Charles Schwarzenberg. It said: "Having in
mind the fact, that the constitutional status of Bo
hemia as a state has been recognized, and believ
ing that the independent position of this Kingdom
excludes all interference on the part of any other
legislative body, the Diet declares that it will
maintain its opinion as to the independence of t he
Kingdom of B ohemia in a federation of Austrian
states: to wit, that its constitutional status cannot
be determined in any other way, but by a compact
between the Diet and the legal king, and for this rea
son the Diet will refuse to elect any representatives
to the Austrian Reichsrath."
This proposed
answer was unanimously passed as presented, and
the government immediately dissolved the Diet.
At the same time the Count Chotek resigned his
office o f Land Captain (Statthalter).
In Moravia, too, in 1871 the Bohemian national
party had secured a majority in the Diet and pub
licly expressed its approval of the Fundamental
Articles. The Moravian Diet also demanded the
appointment of a chancellor for the Bohemian
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•Crownlands.
When the Fundamental Articles The position of Bohemia is such, as to call for the
assiduous labors of every true son of his country,
were defeated, the Moravian Diet was dissolved.
Prince Adolph Auersperg, the new premier, and and it is a matter of no small m oment that in the very
his colleagues who were all in favor of continuing heart of Bohemia there should be found thousands of
the old iniquitons system, refused to consider any men siding with Bohemia's enemies and ever ready
reform of t he electoral law, or any laws for the pro to support them.
The German minority—and notedly the manufac
tection of nationalities, and all negotiations con
turers of no rthern Bohemia—seem to be bent upon
cerning the Fundamental Articles were dropped.
a gradual Germanization of Bohemia, and by threats
The infamous Gen. Koller was again appointed
01* bribes force ch ildren of Bohemian workmen, de
Land Captain in Bohemia, and in December, 1871,
pendant on them, into German schools, unmindful of
direct elections for the Reichsrath were held. In
the sad truth that they are thus bringing up a race
Bohemia the autonomists were all returned by their
of proletarians without n ationality and without prin
•electors; and all of th em refused to attend the ses
ciple, among whom anarchy finds willing re cruits.
sions of t he Reichsrath. Only the German minor
And in that unhallowed undertaking the German
ity representatives went to Vienna. The Moravian
finds in the Jew a ready accomplice.
Bohemians withdrew from their Diet.
It would be folly on our part to shut our eyes to
It is difficult to describe the impression which
the fact that the Germans and the Jews practically
the final defeat of t he Fundamental Articles made
control the money market of Bohemia and that they
upon the Bohemian people. It was the most bit
hold the most lucrative industrial establishments
ter disappointment they had experienced ever
whereas the Bohemians are mostly, though not ex
since 1848. No one who had been a careful stu clusively, landowners. The enormous power, which
dent of affa irs, could fail to notice the peculiar the Jews hold in th e financial markets of Europe, is
fact that the Austrian government was disposed to due to their skillful use of moveable capital in an
treat with the Bohemians in s uch cases only, when economic evolution of two thousand years. Their
it was in imminent peril itself and needed their increasing wealth gives them considerable influence
aid. Then, and only then, the government would in politics, though at the same time it strengthens
make alluring promises and flattering offers t o the the feeling of enmity towards them among the
people of Bohemia; but as soon as the danger working classes, as the Jewish barons, as a rule
would pass away, all those "irrevocable" promises neglect their social duties towards them. Such is
would invariably be broken. Only one hope was their position in most countries—such it is in Bo
If there be any ill-feeling against them
left to the Bohemians: war. Not that they would hemia.
have expected relief through a change of allegi among the people of B ohemia, it is wholly due to
ance—but they expected that the government their associating with the enemies of Bohemia.
would surely call upon "the ever faithful Bo In his great geographical work M. £lisge Reclus
hemians," and this time they hoped to sell their thus sums up the situation:
aid at a high price. The war did not take place,
"They (the Bohemians) generally hate the Jews in
whom they see allies of their enemies, the Germans.
and the parliamentary war is still raging.
With very rare exceptions the Jews really b elong t o
the German party. . . All speak both languages but
T H E JE W S OF B O H E M I A .
it is th e German that is the more useful to them, and
We have never sympathized with persecution, re
for that reason they employ it among themselves. If
ligious or political, and we ne ver will. While disre
war should break out and they should naturally join
garding differences of creed and nationality, we are
the Germans, their participation in the struggle of
however still bound to distinguish between friends
the races would be most important as they number
and foes, and we shall always uphold the for
over 170,000 in Bohemia and Moravia." The French
mer and combat the latter. Bohemia of the present
geographer evidently appreciates their importance
has but few friends, and the Jews of Bohemia, we re
correctly.
gret to say, are not found among them. It is true
In 1890 there were, according to the official
there are some notable exceptions—we appreciate
census,
94,479 Jews in Bohemia, most of whom
the labors of the Or Tomid—yet these exceptions are
resided
in Bohemian districts, among Bohemian
so few, that they merely prove the rule. We have
gathered some interesting facts and figures which people, and yet only 48 per cent of them declared
themselves to be Bohemians.
In purely Bohem
fully sustain our views.
ian
districts
the
percentage
was
77, in those over
The matter deserves more than a passing notice.
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whelmingly German, 1 .8, in counties with a mixed
population, 34.
Their position in t he capital, the
golden Prague, furnishes a striking illustration of
their enmity towards everything Bohemian. Ac
cording to the census of 1889.
Prague has 304,000 inhabitants and is 52nd among the largest
cities of t he world. The "city" alone had, in 1890,
182,530 inhabitants among whom but 15,790 Ger
mans wese found, Prague being a Slavonic city
with purely Bohemian surroundings, and situated
in the heart of t he country. Of th e fifteen thous
and Germans, however, fully 13 .951 were Jews,
leaving merely 1839 genuine Germans
in
Prague.
The German Casino at
Prague,
which is the headquarters for the sworn enemies
of Bohemia, could not exist if it were not for
Hebrew patronage—it numbers about a thousand
Jews among its members!
In all, Prague has
I 9> 2 °3 Jewish inhabitants of whom 5,252 only
admit their Bohemian origin, the rest are all "Ger
mans" and bitter enemies of Bohemia, though they
live among Bohemian people and fatten upon that
people's toil.
The Jews furnish the Germans of B ohemia with
unprincipled journalists who delight in slandering
and calumniating Bohemia and misrepresenting in
foreign journals the aspiration of her people, in
order to prejudice the cause of B ohemia, b y avert
ing foreign sympathies. Cablegrams, which the
Associated Press receives from Jewish information
bureaux, speak in slighting terms of the autono
mist policy of th e Bohemian statesmen and their
persistent efforts to secure homerule for Bohemia;
they misrepresent the political aspirations of Bo
hemia, as if th e latter did really spring from race
animosity and hatred. These misrepresentations
are well calculated to alienate from the Bohemian
people all foreign sympathy, that might, otherwise
be extended to them. If a Pilsen Jew has a fistic
encounter with an army official, w hom he has pro
voked himself, t he occurance is at once telepraphed and cabled to all parts of the world and des
cribed as "a brutal army outrage"—as we have
recently seen in the case of Lieutenant Iskalowits
—whereas, if anything of importance happens
in the struggle for Bohemian homerule, the cable
is either discreetly silent, or disposes of the mat
ter in as few words as possible.
Whenever the
Austrian government enacts a new oppressive
measure, which is particularly anti Bohemian, the
Hebrew correspondent fairly bobs with joy, w hich
he makes no attempts to conceal in his dispatches.
We remember an infamous cablegram, that came
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after the declaration of t he of state seige at Prague.
It was headed "The Czechs Thoroughly Cowed",
and the wording of that short epistle was such, as
to clearly betray the half-suppressed feeling of joy,
experienced by the correspondent, rejoicing that
the Czechs had been "thoroughly cowed" by the
oppressive measures of the government.
It is to
these misinformations, that we owe the unnatural
spectacle of A merican journals taking sides with
the tyrant (the Austrian Government) against the
people (of B ohemia).
The Jewish bankers lend financial aid to all
Germanizing projects, directed against the people
of B ohemia. The Jews have been and are the
chief ac tors in the infamous c habrus (conspiracy to
prevent fair bidding at execution sales of real
estate, so as to secure Bohemian estates far below
actual value). They establish German schools in
purely Bohemian cities and localities, like Klatovy,
etc.
All the Hebrew schools in the Bohemian
Crownlands are German and tools of Germanization.
German middle and high schools of Bo
hemia recruit their students chiefly from the Jew
ish population. Everywhere the Jews are the main
pillars and supports of the Schulverein, whole
Jewish communities being members of that organ
ization (e. g. that of Jicin , a nd others). In recog
nition of t hese services in the cause of Germanization, the Schulverein supports Hebrew schools,
which are all German and in which many Bohem
ian children are yearly Germanized. On this mat
ter we shall quote the German journal, Mittelstrasse,
for January, 1893.
It says: "In agreeing to sup
port Hebrew schools, the Schulverein has laid down
one condition, namely: that children of other re
ligious denominations shall be admitted to those
institutions.
However, as these small Jewish
schools are mostly located in Bohemian towns,
they will have to receive non-Jewish, chiefly Bo
hemian children, and must Germanize them."
It is l ikewise i nteresting to note the process by
which sectarian Hebrew schools have gradually
been changed into public common schools which
are, of cou rse, German.
In 1874 the members of
the Hebrew Teachers' Association in Bohemia
petitioned the Diet, to grant them the privileges of
public s chool teachers, and asked also, that Jewish
schools be changed into public schools, w henever
they shall have the requisite number of pupils, and
that children of o ther creeds be allowed to attend
them. The joint report of the Land Committee
and the School Board in reference to that petition
says (as published in 1876):
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"In all Hebrew schools in Bohemia instruc
tion is imparted in the German language. In
German counties the German public schools are
open to children of other denominations, and
there is accordingly no reason, why sectarian
schools should be granted any privileges at the
expense of the tax-payers.
"In Bohemian counties, however, Hebrew schools
are being established not for sectarian reasons
only, but chiefly because the Hebrew citizens feel
the necessity to give their children an opportunity
to learn German.
"As soon as, in a Bohemian school district, the
number of Hebrew pupils (on a five year average)
exceeds 40, the private Hebrew school takes the
place of p ublic common schools."
Thus the Hebrew schools in Bohemian counties,
which now began to be converted into German
public schools, became the pioneers of G ermanization. In the districts with mixed or German pop
ulation Jewish capitalists have declared war upon
everything Bohemian, they corrupt or mislead pub
lic opinion by bribing venal journalists, they ter
rorize Bohemian workmen and others dependant
on them. Every new factory established in the
North or Northeast by German or Jewish capital
is a new fortress of G ermanization. The factories
of th e Schmitts, Frankels, Seumes and others are
forts, covering the operating base of our enemies,
bent upon conquest of Bohemian territory.
It is
really suprising to see the Jews as faithful allies to
the German nationalists who are, at the same, time
the most rabid antisemites! Among the Bohem
ian people the antisemitic craze has comparatively
very few adherents; the Bohemians have always
treated the Jews fairly and the Jews know it. Yet
instead of p rofiting thereby they continue to pro
voke their neighbors. Still we hope they will s ee,
before it is t oo late, where the danger lies and who
are their true friends.
MR. POULTNEY BIGELOW IN BOHEMIA.

The fame of Mr. Poultney Bigelow rests chiefly on
his having been a fellow student of the present em
peror of Germany.
Now and then he will paddl e
his own canoe and sail do wn some prominent Eu
ropean river.
He is an aristocrat, and for that
reason eschews rivers of minor importance. In the
summer of 1 893 Mr. Bigelow visited Bohemia, sail
ing down the Moldau from Bu dweis to Prague, and
perhaps further still. He is known as a good talker
and never forgets to tell the public of his experiences.
The incidents of his journey to Bohemia he narrates in

the September number ofthe London Pall Mall Maga
zine', in an article entitled "Paddles and Politics." How
ever, it is chiefly paddies. We have extracted what lit
tle there is of politics and present the same, with anno
tations, to our readers whom it may interest, perhaps,,
as Mr. Bigelow is—o r pretends to be—an American.
He seems to have had his eye on tw o things only,
viz. Chauvinism an d home rule, which h e dreads like
pestilence. Note his wo rds:
"Bohemia is now also in home rule hysteria, and'
Bohemian home rulers are courting Russian sympa
thy, as Ireland once appealed to France; for the
Tcheck is a Slav, as is th e Irishman a Celt, and is
not blood thicker than water?"
Mr. Bigelow talks of home rule as it were a danger
ous disease. It will appear strange to those who
don't know him. Strange was also his method of
searchiag after truth in th is matter. Says he:
"There is only one way of learning the truth in r e
gard to a matter like this—attack it with a paddle;,
so, in the first week of Ma y, 1893 I launched my
canoe, Caribe e II ., at Budweis, on the Moldau, bent
upon political inquiry. . .
"In travelling a strange country the main object is
of course, to make notes of things seen, and conse
quently t o avoid so far as possible drawing to oneself
the attention of the natives. This object is achieved
by canoe travel in a manner almost unique . . Many
years of paddling in many waters confirmed me in
this view, and to such as desire light on home rule
in general, if not in Ireland, I commend a paddle
down the Moldau from Budweis to its mouth. They
may not have exactly the same experience, but they
will no doubt find ample confirmation for all I state
here.
"On the eve of my departure I went to the inclosure
of the German Club, whose committee had kindly
made Caribee their guest.
I asked a member if he
thought it quite safe to leave the boat exposed there
over night.
"Why not?" answered my German friend. "No
Tcheck is allowed in here!"
"Later I chattered with a Tcheck shopkeeper, who
had provided me with methylated spirits, and asked
him if I ran any danger in leaving my boat unhoused"You need have no fear as regard the Tchecks—
we are all honest; but a s for the Germans—" and here
he s hrugged his shoulders.
"However, I found Caribee unharmed, when I came
to her about five o'clock of my May morning; and>
for th at matter, on this cruise, which lasted a month,
I was ne ver robbed of the smallest triffle. But I re
peat such an anecdote to show, how far race antipath y
can cloud men's judgment."
We do not hesitate to declare this "anecdote" to
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be fiction pure and simple. While there may exist
some b itter feelings of enmity among the students and
politicians of the two nationalities, it is not true, that
racial hatred would go so far, as to bring forth like
instances of g roundless supicions of dishonesty. In
the country districts of Bohemia racial hatred is
hardly known. The writer's parents have, in y ears
gone by, entertained German travelers with th e same
hospitality, as they would their own countrymen.
Whom the Bohemians hate is their Austrian oppresors—not the German people. On the other hand, it
is only fair to a cknowledge the readiness, with which
the Germans of the Tyrol, for instance, recognized the
justice of Boh emia's claim for h ome rule in 1871.
The idea of Mr. Bigelow, that all he was to do in
order to "learn the truth" in r egard to Bohemian
politics, was to paddle his canoe and sail down the
Moldau, is extremely ridiculous. Mr. Bigelow cannot
of course, be taken seriously, else he would know,
that the true course for him would have been first t o
become acquainted with the Bohemian language and
the history of the country, and then to go among the
people whom he wanted to study and live with them.
Mr. Bigelow, however, does not know even th e Bo
hemian alphabet.
In his endeavors to be w itty a t any cost, Mr. B ige
low sometimes sacrifices the gentleman for the wit, as
when he represents the Bohemians and Germans as
suspecting one another of b eing thieves. Consider
able space is g iven in his nar rative to the well kno wn
legend of the alleged saint, John of Ne pomuk.
He
says:
"Of the scenery there is little to s ay,beyond t hat it
is mon otonously beautiful and wild. The Moldau be
tween Budweis and Prague suggests the parts of the
Danube where the mountains come down close to
the stream, as at the Iron Gates. I was also reminded
of the Saquenay, in L ower Canada. At nearly e very
corner there was an image of a R oman Catholic saint
called Nepomuk—whom the country folk regard as
the protector of rivers, as bringing rain a nd strength
ening bridges, and also as protecting private charac
ter against slander. His image, in iron, or wood, o r
stone, has greeted me in all my canoe wanderings
down Roman Catholic streams, and it is safe to s ay t
that his is the most popular n ame in Bohemia.
In
Prague there is a stone image of him on the princi
pal b ridge, and when I arrived there, this image was
being surrounded by a very gaudy superstructure,
and many electric lamps. The i6thofMayis his
anniversary, when thousands of pilgrims come from
all p arts of the two empires to do him reverence and
contribute to the tavern keepers' profits. The legend
in regard to Nepomuk is that he was flung from this
bridge, because he refused to divulge the secrets of
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the confessional, and that he floated for several da ys
on th e Moldau with five stars circling about his head.
"The story was invented and vigorously circu lated
by the Jesuits, not merely to make the confessional
popular, but to efface, so far as possible, the memory
of Bohemia's great reformer, John Hus, who was
burned at the stake for protesting against papal
abuses.
"The popularity of John Hus four hundred years
ago was quite as great as that of John Nepomuk to
day. The Protestant John had images erected to
him at all cross-roads and bridges; not that he
specially protected them, b ut that at such points the
most pe ople p assed. For many years after his mar
tyrdom Bohemia celebrated the day of his de ath as a
national h oliday. Little by little, however, persecu
tion thinned the ranks of the Protestants, and little
by little the statue of John Hus made way for that
of John Nepomuk. The change was very small,
sometimes consisting merely in plac ing stars about
the head of the Protestant reformer, and chiselling a
new nam e at the base of the monument.
And thus
the people of B ohemia have forgotten(P) John Hus,
who for their sake laid down his life (in 14 15), and
now wo rship another John, invented for* them and
canonised by the Pope under the title of St. John
Nepomuk.
"Whenever the raft came to a Nepomuk, Kaspar
and Massek bared their heads, made th e sign of the
cross and mumbled a prayer for protection. Neither
one had ever heard of John Hus and both would
have been scandalized had I told them, what I am
writing now.
"I regret to say that no Tcheck of evil mind cut me
adrift in the dead of night and pushed me ont into
the whirling current.
Not only did n one of these
happen t o me, but not even once was I disturbed in
my journey down this otherwise savage stream. Had
the good people known, how little sympathy I had
with th eir ambition to boycot the German tongue, or
had they suspected my lack of faith in th e alleged
St. John Nepomuk, who knows but even my gentle
Massek, or Captain Kaspar might have t hought it a
pious deed, to rid the world of such a one as my
heretic self."
We can assure the gentleman that his fears were
groundless. Mr. Bigelow prudently refrained from
telling his two companions what he really thought
of St. John of Ne pomuk, yet he would have escaped
unharmed, if he had had the courage to speak his
opinion. The people of Bohemia have not forgotten
John Hus—within a few years they will erect, at
Prague, a magnificent statue of the great reformer,
and to this day h is memory is fresh in the hearts of
all tru e Bohemians.
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" Canbee reached Prague; and went on thence down
into the Elbe, past Dresden and Meisen. to the
famous old fortress of Forgau. That, however, be
longs to another chapter, for with me "Paddles and
Politics" belong together, and the Moldau was inter
esting to me, not merely for its r ugged mountains
and its rocky stream; but because it trans-sectcd that
part of Bohemia which is the most violently (?) op
posed to the German tongue and most frantically
bent u pon Home Rule under Tcheck auspices.
"In Prague I was on the battle ground ofthis ques
tion—in fact, I ran more danger of my life there, tha n
in the rapids of the upper river.
During my visit
the legislative b ody was in session; and on the par
ticular day when I accepted the invitation of a mem
ber to be present, the chamber was converted into a
battle-field, suggestive of an Irish debating society.
Members threw inkstands at one another, broke off
the legs of chairs and used t hem as clubs, made the
air hot with abusive epithets, and dispersed only
when breath was exhausted."
While we are aware of the fact that the meetings
of the Diet have at times b een considerably noisy—
such things happen even in that august body, our
own Congress—still we have never heard of any
scene of such disorder as is described here by the
aristocratic traveler.
"Caribee was the guest of the Rowing Club Re
gatta", which has sixty-five mem bers, a comfortable
club house, a dozen good boats, and every evidence
of prosperity. Their boat-builder made an excel
lent job of my damaged canoe, and their committee
furnished me one more shining example of the cor
dial hospitality, which German r owing men invari
ably extend to foreigners who pass their float. I
might go further and add, that in the midst of a pub
lic sentiment, that tolerated the most unsparing abuse
of one race by the other, amongst the oarsmen of
this club, I never heard a disparing word uttered in
regard to the rival club, in which w ere only Tchecks.
The wholesome influence of m anly sport was at work
here, mitigating the bitterness of this war of races,
and teaching fair play a t least on the water.
"As Prague has its Tcheck Rowing Club to set off
its German one, so it has two universities and its
two theatres, the one attended only by Germans, th e
other only by Tchecks. So also are the cafes, res
taurants and hotels distinguished; and woe to the
man of one race, who inadvertently stumbles into a
beer saloon, where the guests are of another ! Each
young man of the German R owing Club had a tale
to tell of how Tchecks would assault inoffensive
Germans if they caught them at a disadvantage."
That is sheer nonsense. If the Bohemians were
so rabid, they would have exterminated all Germans

in P rague long ago, their being but one thousand
odd Germans to three hundred thousand Bohemians
in P rague.
"Some Germans regarded the future as gloomy,
others as bright. To-day the Tcheck language is
undoubtedly gaining ground, and at the present rate
of progress it is eas y to see that soon no language
but Tcheck will be k nown in Bohe mia."
While this prophecy of Mr. Bigelow may have an
air of probability, the Bohemians themselves do not
believe it, neither do they seek any like object. They
do not seek to oppress their German neighbors, but
simply to enjoy equal rights with them. They do
not want to see their own rights trampled upon by
the German minority. And that is all.
"I talked with the leaders of the German party in
the local parliament, and with one of the leading
professors in the Tcheck University.
The one
thought it damnable that a Tcheck mob (!) should
be allowed to drive out of the country every ele
ment which represented education, thrift, capital and
progress (?). The Tcheck professor, on the other
hand, thought it quite natural, that Germans should
be m ade to learn Tcheck, and recognise the Tcheck
as the ruler of the country. This professor took me
to an excellent performance of a Mascagni opera.
The libretto was Tcheck, in th e audience was no one
but Tcheck, all the signs and notices about the
building were in Tcheck."
Is there anything strange in that ? In London
the theatre is English; in Paris, French; in Milan,
Italian; in Bohemian Prague it is natu rally Bohemian
or Tcheck as Mr. Bigelow spells the word 6ech.
"The performance was excellent in every way; and
within a stones throw was a German performance,
equally well produced, to an audience of Germans
and in a building where not a word of Tcheck would
be tolerated." It is not so bad. On the contrary,
Bohemian is as often heard at the German theatre as
German is at the Chekh. The theatrical enthusiasts
of the two nationalities are always curious to see
what the neighbors have to show.
Mr. Poultney Bigelow's dislike of Home Rule
appears to be particularly strong:
"The home Rule fever will rage as long as the
Austro-Hungarian Government continues to treat the
Tchecks in a fast and loose manner. So soon, how
ever, as Bohemians are given to understand, in a
manner unmistakeable, that session is treason and that
dis-union is rebellion,there will be an end of the Home
Rule craze in Bohemia. F orty years ago the stranger
travelling accross Bohemia from Berlin to Vienna
noticed no difference of the language on the way.
To-day he is made aware of the Tcheck tongue, not
because the peasant speaks it, but because it is of
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fensively (?) thru st upon him b y officials of the coun
try. Austria, with a good humour quite phenome
nal, tolerates in on e of her states a persistent preten
tion at independence which n o state of the United
Statfes ( !) would dre am of aspiring to. The Home
Rule craze in Boh emia has gone so far, that impar
tial observers cooly speculate, as to whether the
Tcheck troops, in the event of war would fight for
their own Emperor, or the Czar of all th e Slavs."
This is mighty fine, indeed. We have seen many
tragicomical figures, but none so strikingly original,
as the one here presented, an American ad vising the
emperor of Austria to apply the whip with greater
stress to the wicked homerule backs of his Bohemian
subjects ! All this talk of Mr. Bigelow about the
Home Rule "craze" is really sickening. It shows
that the learned gentleman knows little or nothing of
the fundamental laws of Austro-Hungary,the de
mands of the Bohemian home-rulers, and the auto
nomy of our states, when he speaks of Bohemian
pretensions at independence "which no state of the
United States would dream of aspiring to. "The
demands of the B ohemian homerulers, as formulated
in t he Fundamental Articles, contemplate a political
status of Bohemia, analogous to that of Hu ngary;
limited in dependence with a great many things re
served for the common parliament. Yet Mr. Bigelow
is pleased to designate the aspirations of Bohemia as
"secession, treason and rebellion." Was it not seces
sion, treason, etc. in the case of Hungary? The two
cases are exactly alike, and the two countries tvere in
the same position when they were united under the
Hapsburg scepter. And even if Bohemia should
demand a measure of independence more complete
than that of our American states—as she no doubt
will—would th at be any wonder? Bohemia is a his
torical sovereign state—whereas of all our states none
has ever been independent before its incorporation
with the United States, (with the only exception of
Texas).
We do not understand what Mr. Bigelow means
by the "fast and loose manner" in which the AustroHungarian government is said to treat the Chekhs,
neither d o we see any "phenomenal humor" in any
recent action of that government, such as the taking
away of the jury trials for a year, sentencing innocent
ycrnng Bohemians to terms of ten years and more of
imprisonment for alleged treasonable speeches, etc.
The Austrian government will hardly accept Mr.
Bigelow's advice, to see treason in session—it has
keener eyes, it sees treason in meani ngless words.
An aristocratic dude as he is, Mr. Poultney Bigelow
is mo re of a tory than an American. It is no wonder
then, that he is so much afraid of th at dreadful mon
ster, Home Rule, which he complacently calls a

"hysteria", "fever", and "craze". A man of his kind
cannot be expected to have any sympathy for a
Bohemian peasant though he may enjoy his hos
pitality.
FARMER KRAKORA.
From the Bohemian of V&clav BeneS-Tfebizsk^.

"Farmer Krdkora will preach to-morrow!"
The news spread rapidly, one Saturday evening, along
the right bank of the Moldanu, about the villages of
Husinec, Klec£nky, V£tru§ice, fiez and Klecany, just like
the mayor's gavel*) when it is sent from house to house,
from farm to farm, from hut to hut. Such was the case,
whenever the word was passed around, that farmer Krdkora
would preach. It was at that time that many signs in
dicative of the people's dissatisfaction began to appear.
God alone knows who had thrown fire into the ashes that
had long been cold. The people could not understand,
why they should work for the lords first and for them
selves afterwards, and that particularly in those parts of
the country, where war, pestilence and persecution had not
completely eradicated the memory of better times.
Farmer Kr&kora was widely known as a preacher.
Under his white skull he kept the whole bible, not
being obliged to resort to postillas or printed books of ser
mons. Neither was he trained in the art of preaching;
his conclusions he formed himself, and to be sure they
were as powerful as thunder, so to say; he was no receiver
of persons, and his conclusions at times burned like glowiron, and at times were as cold as ice, they were almost
unsparing but truthful.
From his sermons the listeners would go home in silence,
with their heads bent low; they would not say "he knows
his business," but they felt his words deeply and that
was what fettered their tongues- However, the next day
all the jails of the manor would be full of prisoners, be
cause the people would purposely sleep too long and re
fuse to perform the robota** unless arrested by the mus
keteers.
Farmer Krdkora used to preach from a huge rock over
the river. To this day the people of Vetrusice call that
rock a "pulpit".
The lords had for years allowed Kr&kora to go on in his
work unmolested. Once in a long time they would even
attend his sermon, and they would smile while he was
heaping censure upon their heads. This year, however,
they treated him with more severity. They would not at
tend his sermons, and if on Monday any one of his
audience came late to work, he fared ill. They had twice
forbiden him to preach, three times he had been imprisoned
for four weeks in a cellar; but Kr£kora was firm, more
unyielding than his "pulpit", and never omitted to preach
on Sunday. When they told him that preaching was re
served fcr the priests and the real pulpits in the churches,
he smiled bitterly; yet he never said what he thought on
like occasion.
*In Bohemian villages, in former times, mayor's proclamations
were usually affixed to his gavel and thus passed from house to house.
**Bobota means 'forced labor'. For three days in a week the pea
sant had to work for his lord. The story is laid in the 19th century.
The robota was abolished in 1848.
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And this Saturday Krdkora's home was yisited by two
musketeers carrying heavy chains. For whom? The
people of the village knew well.
"Where is your father?" they inquired of Kr&kora's
daughter.
"He is gone, gentlemen."
''Where is he gone to?"
"God alone knows, gentlemen."
"it's mighty good luck for him that he's gone."
"I shall pray for him, gentlemen."
"And if he comes back and tries to preach to morrow,
he won't get down to the 'Ameu' because we have built
for him a brand-new gallows in the castle. Just tell him
if he comes."
The musketeers went away cursing and swearing. They
walked like mighty lords, with rusty sabers by their sides
and rusty halberds over their shoulders, a crowd of boys
accompanied them.
Kr&kora's daughter put on a linen handkerchief and
went to see the gallows where her father was to be hung
tomorrow. Really—the musketeers had spoken the truth—
there was the new gallows, about two fathoms high, with
a rope thrown over the cross bar. It stood in front of the
castle, looking into the windows.
Tears gathered in the young maiden's eyes, her feet
trembled, and Lenka bad to go home. She tightened the
handkerchief, and as she was stepping over the door sill,
farmer Kr&kora was already sitting at the table.
"Where have you been, my dear?'' the old gray haired
father inquired in a low voice, so similar to the sound of
the waters of the Vltava when they attempt to pass over
huge masses of ice.
"The musketeers have been searching for you, papa."
"Where do you say you have been to?"
"They said if you would try to preach to morrow, that
you won't say 'Amen'. They have built a new gallows—
there it stands in front of the castle, and the rope is new,
too."
"Don't you hear, Lenka? Where have you been?"
"I've been to see that gallows, papa. They said it was
built for you and they would hang you first with that new
rope."
"You are a good child, a good child, my daughter!"
farmer Krdkora murmured. "But we will have to get
ready for to-morrow. Do you hear? You too, Lenka."
"Ah, father, will you speak to those people?
"To be sure I will."
"Have you not heard that they would hang you?"
"No, they will not."
"They said they would bring soldiers from Kostelec."
"The soldiers will go back again.—Did you hear I want
ed to get ready for to-morrow. Get me the bible."
Lenaa brought the book from a shelf, wiped off the
dust and handed it to her father.
Kr&kora read different pages selected at random; it
seemed as if he were repeating something in his mind.
Everything seemed to him as familiar as if he had read it
but a moment ago. This year, however, he had not open
ed that book, though he had already preached three ser

mons; still for to-morrow he wanted to be well prepared.
He opened the book of proverbs and for the fourth time
he read: "As a roaring lion and a ranging bear: so is a
wicked ruler over the poor people."
Whenever he read this verse, there would always play a
derisive smile around his thin lips; now as he read it the
fourth time he turned to his daughter and said: "And if
they should hang me?"
"They would have to hang me too," his daughter spoke
firmly after a moment's hesitation, as if the cold North
were breathing from her lips, and ice, not fire, were in her
eyes.
Krdkora's eye returned again to that verse in the pro
verbs; a thought as sudden as a lightning on a January
evening flashed up in his mind.
"Why, my friends would not allow them to approach
me. Hundreds of men will be around me, this year they
carry iron-bound clubs, the blood in their veins is cours"
ing faster, and ancient Bohemian honor, my daughter, is
returning to their heads, ancient strength, to their hands,
and courage, to their hearts. God be praised! It is a
great many years that all these their faculties have been
slumbering. Two generations have passed away, the third
alone is worthy to be spoken of. Men of the two last gen
erations were hare hearted, blood in their veina was as
slow as water in a creek on a hot day, memory has fled
from their heads, and a nightmare lay on their breastsAnd their hands were weak, because they suffered from
hunger—do you hear, the farmers were hungry!—Their
soul, too, was hungry, and there was no one to feed it. If
they would read a book, they had to do so at night. They
would close the shutters, take the book out of its secret
abode in the wall, and look out if no one be listening, be
fore the father would «tart to read.—So it was, my
child."
Farmer Krdkora heard some steps from without, and
paused.
"Good evening, uncle KrAkora! God bless you! It
looks as if you were not in," spoke neighbor Svejda in one
breath, and sat down on a bench at the window without
waiting to be asked.
Krdkora returned the greeting and welcomed the guest'
though he was not particularly pleased with the visit.
''You'll have a pleasant day for your sermon. Over
Klecany the sky is as red as blood."
"Yes, a pleasant day, uncle Svejda!"
"They say the lords will try to stop your speech; but
they shall see! Everybody wants to hear how you will
condemn them. Give it to them hot, uncle Kr&kora. You
know well how to do it. I think you should have been a
priest."
"Hum!—a priest!" murmured farmer Kr£koia"They could not then forbid you to preach."
Farmer Kr&kora originally was expected to become a
priest. While he was a little Georgie, he liked that call
ing very much; but when he became a big George he
would not even listen to the proposition, and he never re
gretted his contrary decision.
Kr£kora followed his thoughts. His clear, penetrating
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eye was fastened upon the floor as if he were purposely
evading the eyes of his neighbor Svejda.
"After all, you are quite right. You would never have
so many people in church, even though you were a bishop,
and you would not be allowed to speak as freely even if
you were an archbishop. And you would never rise so
high.—Say, uncle, I want to tell you this*, if they come
for you, we shall keep them off, we shall form a solid wall
around you and we shall see if anybody dare to break
through. They would have to bring here a full regiment
of soldiers!"
KrAkora raised his head, glanced at Svejda and the
daughter and said; "Go, Lenka, shut the doors. It is
getting dark-'' Lenka arose and went to do her duty. She
suspected why her father was sending her away, but since
her early childhood she had been accustomed to obey to
the word without hesitation.
"Here, uncle!" said KrAkora. "I have a daughter, you
have a son; I have a farm and you have one and we are
neighbors. Those two farms might become one, and the
two children would be a fine couple. What do you say?"
Farmer Svejda passed his hardened hand over his fore
head and rubbed his eyes"I will not yield to-morrow. It may be that in a few
days KrAkora's daughter will be an orphan. And you
know well how it goes in such a case, Well?"
"You see everything to dark, uncle."
"And yet—if it should happen so, my friend?" ....
"Then Lenka would live with us, but don't think of
that uncle KrAkora. The lords know how to frighten the
peasants. Could you not, perhaps, forbear to preach to
morrow?"
At the words farmer Svejda looked up to KrAkora in
quisitively.
"Why, did you not say yourself, that they would protect
me?"
"To be sure, they will. They will form a wall around
you, they will come with clubs, the lords will have to send
here a whole regiment. Besides, it can't be borne any
longer, to work and drudge for somebody else all the week
and for nothing. And you say there is nothing about it
in the books?"
"Not a bit. But they have our lives secured in their
parchments with imperial seals from Vienna and the sig
natures of the Land Captain of Prague. However, it is
chiefly the officials, that torment and torture us, and those
I shall not fear, no matter what may happen. I shall
speak pretty plainly tomorrow. And if the lords won't do
better, we shall visit them in their castles in crowds.
Should anything happen, you will do as agreed, give me
your hand!"
KrAkora and Svejda shook hands, and KrAkora felt re
lieved. He was now glad, that his neighbor had come.
In a moment Lenka came in.
Farmer Svejda left rather late this time.
When KrAkora found himself alone with his daughter,
a thought came to his mind, that it perhaps was really
wrong for him, to risk his life, simply because the people
liked his sermons. He was not seeking glory, it was not his
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fault that people liked to listen to him; but he wished that
the hard hearts of the lords would soften, that they would
feel pity on the wretched peasants and not torture them like
beasts, and he sought to infuse into those people the feel
ing of self-confidence, of pride, and the knowledge that the
lord's soul and the peasant's soul were of equal value. .. .
"Ah, father, run away, or do not go out to-morrow!"
Lenka suddenly exelaimed, coming forward and clasping
her hands as in prayer.
"And what have I committed, that you want me to run
away, or shut myself up?"
"You haven't done any wrong, father; but you want to
preach, and preaching is not worth your head!"
"My cnild, they would at once say, that I was afraid of
the lords, or that I had been brioed. And the lords
would laugh at your father, they would say, that KrAkora
had crowed his last- And the lord's ridicule and the gal
lows is the same to me."
The farmer "preacher" bent his head, resting it against
his palms and —made his last will, mentally.
The darkness of night spread over V£tru§ice, the omen
of an evil day.
And in the lordly castle3 and manors in the neighbor,
hood there were already camping soldiers of the Brandejs
and Kostelec garrisons. The lords had barrels of beer
hauled up from the cellars, and from the barrels the sol
diers drew courage for the coming morning. It was a
real pastime for them, for the Turk had been quiet for a
number of years, and the soldiers" wanted exercise. It
was lovely sport for them to march against the villagers,
hunt up the rebels and "try" the muskets on them.
On Sunday large crowds of people flocked to Vetrusice.
No one staid at home who was not obliged to stay. The
sky was cloudy. It seemed, as if a mist was rising from
the Vltava and covering the rocks, in order to protect
those crowds. And when it was about three o'clock,
then the first tones of a deep voice rang among the rocks,
half spoken words died away on tho lips of the listners,
and the eyes of all were fastened on the man in a farmer's
garb, the man of middle stature, heavily built, who stood
highest in the rocks, with his head uncovered. It was
farmer KrAkora
The people had really formed a wall around him and
those who were nearest him, had shaken hands with him.
As was his want, Farmer KrAkora first smiled a bitter
smile and then began to preach. It was more than hu
man talk! The people scarcely breathed and trembled.
They would have listened to him all day and night. Even
the Vltava, it seemed, had ceased her murmurings and
the waves listened to the strange farmer's sermon.
And as he went on the third time to prove the truth of
the words of the Scripture: "As a roaring lion
"
he was suddenly interrupted by the sudden noise of drums
from behind the crowds. The people pressed closer to
gether and the farmer preacher went on thundering.
The drums rattled again, but the noise hardly rose
above the mighty voice of KrAkora. From the farther
most ranks came cries of amazement: the soldiers were
marching with their muskets ready for Are.
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"in the name of his grace the emperor and king, I com
mand silence!" yelled the justiciar behind the soldiers, in
his shrill voice so like a viper's hissing. The command
was lost in the turmoil, and Krfikora continued his fierce
denunciations of the lords. The crowds pressed by the
soldiers had retreated to the very brink of the cliffs.
''In the name of his grace the emperor and king!" yelled
the piercing voice a second time.
"Father, my father!" cried Lenka, frightened.
The soldiers marched on with a firm step and the far
mers made way as best they could. They no longer form
ed a wall around Kr&kora and the soldiers could proceed
directly against him.
• "There he is! That man there, masters musketeers,
that's he!" some Judas' voice informed the soldiers.
Krdkora looked at the wretch, and his eye was all
fire.
"This rock and the water below would understand me
sooner than you!" he thundered. "You are all men
of buried honor, with memory blotted out, with hearts of
sheep, and I, a fool, I trusted you! Men of your kind
deserve heavy blows; they will perhaps awaken in dying
and will learn that they could live, but that they did
not want to live!"
The soldiers stopped for a moment. It seemed as if
they lacked courage to assault that man with gray hair
and silvery beard. There he stood unarmed; he even
held no club in his hand, and he only had words in his
mouth. The silence of a grave prevailed in the crowds
around. The peasants had receded far enough to make
way for the soldiers and among all those hundreds of
men there was not one, who would have stood faithfully
by Kr&kora.
It is true that they liked to listen to his words, because
he spoke from his heart and to their hearts, and they
agreed with him, because they felt the bitter truth of his
words themselves even in their sleep, yet they did not
know enough to defend the truth and its champion.
The mist grew thicker, forming figures
of fabulous
giants on the rocks.
"In the name of the emporor —in the name of our
gracious lord, seize the rebel!" commanded the justiciar.
Farmer Kr&kora was retreating step by step until he
passed over the top of the rock, which gradually now became
steeper; the wind beaten granite would crumble under his
feet, the stones rolling down into the river with a clat
tering noise.
Kr&kora's eyes were partly fixed on the gray mist and
partly on the soldiers who appeared to follow him with a
sense of shame, as if they were afraid to lay hands on him.
"Go ahead! or he'll escape!" the officer commanded
again. The soldiers formed two lines and a number of
musketeers marched forth.
The "preacher" was still retreating, the eyes of the
people being still fixed upon him.
"Father—my father! Will you leave me alone here?"
wailed a mournful voice, and a young girl appeared below
in the rocks. She tried to reach the summit of the "pul

pit", but her foot slipped and she fell down with her fore
head bleeding.
A murmur of indignation ran through the crowd, simi
lar to the murmur of the Vltava's waves, wten they are
beaten by the wind. The soldiers made a threating dis
play of the muskets and the crowd instantly became
quiet, as if all those people had been figures of stone and
without any hearts.
Farmer Krfikora cast a sharp look at the cloudy sky
above, as if he were trying to find out how far away from
the eternal realms he was, his eyes, it seamed, were moist
for a moment, and his lips whispered something. One
more step backwards, and the people shivered with horror:
farmer Kr^kora was sinking down in the Vltava, with his
hands clasped together and his eye fastened upon the rock
where his child lay half-dead.
"And you, rebellious folk, you had better go home, to
your dens! And, if any one shall fail to be on time to
morrow, he will be bound and will sit all day in jail!"
screamed the justiciar.
And the farmers obeyed to the word, without any re~
monstration; none would look into his neighbors eyes, or
speak to any one, because they were ashamed of their con
duct; and when they came home each said a Lord's Prayer
for Kr&kora. Had a bailiff come to any of them and
asked for whom they were praying, they would have had
sworn by the salvation of their souls, that it was not for
the "preacher."
The drums were sounded again and the soldiers marched
off to the castle where they received again several barrels
of beer, as a reward for their having scared the people for
some years to come.
The justiciar had a careful search made in the Vltava*
for the body of Kr&kora. The boats went as far as
Kralupy, but to no purpose- The justiciar gnashed his
teeth in wrath for now he could not hang even the dead
body of the farmer "preacher" on the new gallows.
Ho one thought of the young girl in the rocks-—Late
in the evenipg, however, came Svejda and his wife, car
ried the girl home and laid her on a bed in a room.
Uncle Svejda fulfilled the promise he had made to his dead
neighbor, he was all the more willing as Kr&kora's farm
was a large one, adjoining that of Svejda, as if they had
been destined to belong to one family.
Five years passed, each of which had been like an
Egyptian plague, one more severe than another. The
Bohemian people had been reduced to serfdom and
suffered. A sufficient number of gallows had been built
around every castle and the cities and towns were garris
oned with foreign troops.
Ho one now dared to mount the 'pulpit.' A young wo
man was the only visitor of the rock, and lately she would
bring a little boy along. They came here every Sunday
ever since the boy could walk. The boy would pick up
flowers and make a bouquet, which he would throw down
into the river—on the grave of his grandfather.
"And why have they buried my grandfather in the
water?" he once inquired of his mother, after he haft
thrown the flowers into the river.
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"Because, when the water is clear, he can look up, and
from a grave he could not see anything."
"Does he look up to day too?"
"Yes, he does, my darling."
The mother pressed the boy fcloser to her bosom. A
red stripe blushed upon her white forehead
The boy
clasped his hands and prayed for his grandfather; the
river was calm and the water as transparent as glass, so
that he could see well.
"And when you die, we will bury you in the river too,
so you may look up and see us!" said the boy, when he
had finished his prayer, and in his childish innocence clung
the tighter to his mother.
It was Kr&kora's daughter, and the boy was the grand
son of Krdkora and uncle Svejda.
The "pulpit" may still be seen in the rocks above the
Yltava, near V£trusice, but the Vltava has long carried
away all memory of the farmer preacher, and the winds
under whose blasts the rocks have considerably decayed,
have blown away memories of the sufferings of the past.
A few days ago I stood in the 'pulpit'. It seemed to me
as if I heard KrAkora thundering in the ears of the peo
ple and the lords, and I heard the words : "As a roaring
lion and a ranging bear." • . . The Vltava was flowing
beneath, and its blushing waves rolled on in broad semi
circles, as if they were preparing for a merry dance. Sud
denly a piece of stone broke off under my foot and with
a terrible noise rolled down into the river, as if it were go
ing to rouse Kr&kora from his sleep and tell him, that at
least one man has remembered him and rescued him
from the depths of oblivion, and that his "pulpit'' is
breaking and crumbling into dust day by day, year after
year.
•
NEW HISTORY OF BOHEMIA.

"The History of Bohemia" is a literary work published
for the first
time in English after thoro: gh researches
occupying more than half a lifetime by Robert H. Vickers, the American author and close student of historical
events.
The volume, numbering some 700 pages, well bound
and printed on heavy paper, is put forth by a publishing
company of Chicago.
Hitherto Bohemia's history has been an unknown
quantity to the English reader, save in fragments, when
it linked with that of some neighboring power which per
haps sought to crush Bohemian national life altogether.
The book embraces a complete history, as far as author
ities extant would warrant, of Bohemia's many trials
its
struggles to perpetuate national institutions,
language and autonomy.
Throughout his pages it is ob
vious that the author has sought to portray facts as they
existed and characters as according to the best informa
tion obtainable, never showing bias or undue sympathy.
Of the wrongs inflicted by covetous monarchs there are
several pathetic chapters to arouse the interests of any
liberty-loving American, and events are narrated in a
manner which makes them strikingly similar to our own
early struggles. Mr. Vickers endeavors to trace the hist
ory of Slavonians from a period more than 500 y ears be
fore the beginning of the Christian era, though annals
furnish but meager data of that time. Later and more
authentic information leads the writer to treat of the
epoch when the Slav tribe of the Cbekff settled in Bohem
ia, some.time about A. D- 450. Roman, German, French
SUBSCRIBE FOR-
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and Bohemian chronicles furnish the data and other ma
terial of the subsequent period.
The rise of Bohemia until it assumed a place among
nations; its decline and fall following, are all extensively
and graphically pictured, and the concluding chapter
forms a detailed and true account of that unhappy land's
history from 1848 to 1894, showing Bohemians to be poses
sessedof an indomitable spirit of freedom and democracy.
The struggle for home rule has been carried on persistent
ly, though Austria, of which Bohemia now forms a com
ponent part, has never granted that right.—Omalia Bee.
HISTORY OF BOHEMIA.
The exhaustive work of Mr. R. H. Vickers entitled "History of
Bohemia," published by the Chas. H. Sergei Publishing Co., of Chi
cago, is thoroughly appreciated by the people whose past is for the
first time disclosed to the English reader. The work has met favorable
critism of all the Bohemian papers, and the secretary of the National
Committee alone has filled 612 orders to the end of last month. This
is encouraging and we trust that we will be able to chronicle the issue
of a second addition at no distant day,
This work should not alone be in every public library but also in
all educational institutions and before all on the center table of every
descendant of the Bohemian people in this country. It should be the
pride of every man to know thoroughly the history of the people from
which he descended and no man can read the work of Mr. Vickers
without just pride that in his veins courses the blood of a people of
glorious achievements.
The History js divided into 30 chapters, as follows: 1. Geographi
cal conditions. 2. Early Occupants. First Roman Aggression. 3.
Settlement and Political Institutions of the Checks. 4. Bohemia As
sumes a Place Among Nations. 5. Division of the German Empire and
War With Louis the Pious. 6. Seperation of the Eastern and Western
Churches and its relation to Bohemia—War with Germany. 7. Inter
nal Policy of Bohemia. 8. The Great Era of Bfetislav. 9. Vratislav—
Gregory VII.—Bohemia becomes a kingdom. 10. Clerical Celibacy in
troduced into Bohemia—First Crusade—Civil War— EducationGreat Victory over Germans—Religious Sects. 11. Interference of
Barbarossa in Bohemia—Premysl Otakar I. 12. Wenzel I. Otakarll.—
The Tartars—13. Otakarll. 14. Internal commotions to thedeath of
King John. 16. Reign of Charles IV. 17. The growth of the Hussite
Reformation. 18. Council of Constance and Martyrdom of Hus. 19.
Period of the Hussite War. 20. Council of Basle. Rise of George
Podebrad. 21. The Decadence of Bohemia. 22. Emperor Maxmilian,
Rudolph II., Mathias, Ferdinand II. 23. Bohemia Prostrated and
Crushed. 24. Carnival of Devastation and Cruelty in Bohemia. 25,
Destruction of Nobility. 26. Waldstein, Carafa, Monks, Jesuits and
their Cruelties. 27. The Thirty Years'War continued. 28. Bohemia
from 1548 to 1782. 29 Bohemia from 1782 to 1848. 30. Bohemia from
1848 to the present time. Appendix.
The history contains a map of Bohemia and 30 illustrations, as
follows: John Hus as frontispiece. Early Bohemian Art. Cosmos.
Dean of Prague. Coin of King Wenzl. Seal of Otakar II. Karlstein,
Bethlehem Church. Birthplace of Hus. John £izka. Hussite Weapons,
View of VySehrad.
John Amos Komensky.
Joseph Dobrovsk^.
Joseph Safafik.
Joseph Jungmann. John Kol&r, Francis L.
Celakovsky. Charles HavliCek. Francis Palack^. Bohemian National
Theatre. The price of the work is $3.50. Orders will be promptly
filled by R. V. Miskovskjq 1444 South 16th St., Omaha. Neb.

BILi HORA.
Kazdjl <3ech vi dojista o neStesti, jake potkalo narod Ce^k^ na Bile
Hole dne 8. listopadu 1620.
Kazdy vi, 2e Bila Hora byla htobem
eeskeho naroda po vice nez dve ste let a 2e teprve v polovici tohoto
stoleti probudil se ze ztrnuti. v kterez jej Bila Horn uvrhla. V "Knihovne Americke" poCal prdvg vy hazeti historick^ romdn z doby te
nazvany Bila Hora, i.neb Tri leta z tficeti, v kteremz licen jest tklivg
a verne onen zapas naroda eeskeho o svobodu nabo2enskou a politickou a jeho porazka. "Knihovna Americka" vychazi v sesitech 64
strankovych kazdych ctrnact dnu a predplatne ria celv rognik toti2
26 sesitu, obnasi pouze $1 00.
Historicky roman tento mel by bfti
gten a v knihovne kazddho Cecha a nyni se naskytuje pnle2itost
velmi levne si jej opatriti. Zaujme toti2 asi 16 neb 18 sesitu "Kninovny Americke," tak 2e bude stati mene ne21i jeden dolar. SeSit
na ukazku poSle se ochotne zdarma, kdy2 se oil po2ada pod adresou:

J. W. SYKORA,
ATTORNEY AND N OTARY,
No. 87 Public Square, Room 6. Cleveland, O.

Knihovna Americka, Omaha, Neb.

CAMI LLE WIESENBERGER,
Dry Goods, Notions, Gents' Furn
i s h i n g s , C a rp e t s , O i l C l o t h s , E t c .
5 6 8 - 7 0 Broadway.

Cleveland, O h i o .
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CHICACO ADVERTISEMENTS.

THE PILSEN LUMBER C O.
WHOLESALE LUMBER.
Office and Docks, Cor. Eaflin and 33d St.

Write for Estimates

CHICAGO.

BOHEMIAN BREWING. CO,
OF CHICAGO.

The Largest Bohemian Brewery in America.
BREWERS OF THE HEALTHIEST
BEERS IN THE MARKET.

WI N K GR O W K R S
Of Sonoma County, Cal.

"GENUINE BOHEMIAN LAGER,"
"PRAGUER," "G RANAT"
Address all orders to

AND ' PlLSEN.

B O H E M I A N B R E W I N G C O. ,
Eastern Depot: 40 La Salle Street, Chicago, Illinois.
Only Pure Wines of our own Vintage offered.

684 to 706 B lue Island Ave.,

-

CHICAGO, ILL.

M:. SIKYTA,
K RESL & M ALLUE,

Dealer in

Manufacturers of

Imported and Domestic Wines and Liquors

CIGAR MOLDS, PRESSES,

583 Center Ave.

And all Cigar Maker's Supplies.
379 Fulton Street,

JOHN SI7UY7AN,

JOHN PECHH,
Notary Public.

ART GLASS
C u t , G r ou n d a n d B e ve l e d G l a ss .

Insurance and Passage Agent

315, 317, 319 S. Clinton St.

-

ILLS.

Established 1885.

jr.

Bohemian Importing Co.
117-119 Adams Street, CHICAGO.

—Wholesale»lmporters of—
B O H E M I A N AN D R U S S I A N D R Y A N D F A N C Y
GOODS ENGLISH BEAVER SHAWLS
AND SMOKERS' ARTICLES.
V. W. HELDT.

J. J. LANGER.

CHICAGO.

Designs Sent on Application.

338 "West 18th Street,

CHICACO,

CHICAGO.

Established 1873.

CHICAGO, ILX.

WALES,

GALVANIZED I RON CORNICES
Zinc, Ornaments a Speciality.
T i n a n j S la t e R o o f i n g ' .
518 Blue Island Ave.

CHICAGO.

B. F. PORGES.

European Office: Roudnic, Bohemia.

Established 1869.

Elegant N ew Custom Tailor P arlors

FRANK KASPAR

were opened by

Proprietor of the

JOS-

jdxjXjioEK:,

At 583 W. 18th St.

CHICACO.

Special Attention Given to Uniforms. Clothing
Cleaned, Dyed and Repaired Promptly
at Moderate Prices

flEW GHOCE^Y HOUSE,
537 Blue Island Ave. 643 Eoomis St.

Manufacturers of

BREWER'S PAT. IRON WINDOWSILL,
Architectural Irons of e very description. Exclusive
manufacturers of the Patent Eureka Hand Cylin
der Press. General Foundry and Machine
Works, etc., etc.

14^9-1453 BR OADWAY.

CLEVELAND, O.

ANTON T . ZEMAN,

MICHIGAN A ND C ALIFORNIA W INES,
Fine Brandies and Kentucky Whiskies.
American Elixir of Bitter Wine, Specially
recommended by prominent physicians.
395 to 401 W. 18th St.
CHICAGO.

HOIS,

PracticalPlumber and Gas Fitter
SEWER BUILDER.
609 W. 31st St.
•

CHICAGO.

Tel. Canal, 87.

Attorney and Counsellor at Law,
919 Chamber of Commerce,
CHICAGO, ILXS.
References: Melville W. Fuller, Chief Justice U.S.
Gregory, Booth & H arlan, Lawyers, Chicafo.""

W

CHICAGO.

20THST., C ON. J OHN

Attorney and Counsellor at L aw.
99 Seventh St., New York City.

X-L. J". ZE^A-ILJD-A.,
MANUFACTURER OF

FINE H AVANA O IGARS
AND CIGAR CLIPPI NGS.
Nos. 341 and 343 South 3nd Street,
CEDAR RAPIDS, IOWA.

MUSIC A ND M USICAL INSTRUMENTS.
LOUIS
CANTON,
-

V I T X K ,

-

OHIO.

SEND FOB CATALOGUE.
If you want to Save Money,
buy all your

Jewelry a nd Watches,
From reliable house of

W. vJ. WIS ASi SON,
381 W. 18th St., Chicago, Ills.
Write for Catalogue.
JOSEPH

KAVAN,

REAL ESTATE,
1530 S outh 13th Street,

OMAHA, NEB

Sole Agent for sale of L ots in several of t he best
Additions to the City and South Omaha.
Property in all parts of the City
For Sale or Trade.

poferofe ^apafcu printing Co.,
lprfntfng fn ©tfferent l anguages.
1211 S. 13tb St.
©maba, IRe b.

313 South 13th Street,

Wholesale Dealer in

N E W PR A G U E , MI N N .

DR. JOS. SYKORA, M. D.

188-190

FASHIONABLE MERCHANT-TAIL OR

JOSEPH

JOSEPH

INSURANCE AND PASSAGE.
Real Estate Bought, Sold and Managed on Com
mission, Rents Collected, Taxes Paid, Etc.

ERANK VODICKA.

CHICAGO.

NEW P RAGUE M ANUFACTURING CO.,

NOTARY PUBLIC, REAL ESTATE, LOANS,

F. J. NEKARDA,

* BRANDS *

F. KORBEL & BROS.

ROBERT L. PITTE,

JOS. KRAL,
Wholesale and Retail Dealer in

Hardware, C utlery an d Sporting G oods

United States National Bank Bldg., Omaha, Neb.

VINCENT

DLOUHY,

Manufacturer of

SASH, D OORS, B LINDS and MODLDIHGS
697, 699 and 701 Eaflin St., Chicago.
Branch Office: Paulina, bet 47th and 48th °t.

P. V. ROVNIANEK & CO.
PUBLISHERS AND PROPRIETORS OF

AMERIKANSKO S ILOVENSKE NOVINY.
Bankers and Steamship Agents. Importers of
Slavonic Religious and Literary Works.
Main Office: 604 Grant St., Pittsburg.
Branch: 35 Ave. A, Cor. 3d St., New York.

NOVAK & STEISKAL,

" HOTE L PILS EN"

433 West 18th Street,

Mortgage Bankers, Real Estate and Loans,

180-183 E. Washing'on St.
CHICAGO
2d Door West of 5th Avenue.

CHICAGO.

Nicely Furnished Rooms and First-Class Table
Board. This hotel Is newly refitted with
all Modern Improvements, and is
situated in the heart of City.

MRS. F. A. DOERING,
THE LEADING MILLINER.

Insurance and Passage Agents. Mortgages for Sale.
Notaries Public. Collections of all kinds and
remittances to all parts of the World
promptly attended to at lowest
Current Rates.
Office, 675 Eoomis Street.
CHICAGO.
Near Blue Island Avenue and W. 18th St.

. J

VIOTA.

PROPRIETORS

-:-

JACOB 8TAINER

378 Ontario St.
CLEVELAND, O.
Mail Orders Given Prompt Attention.

